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Stop procrastinating
Are you a tor? . expectation and, if some of our
May this poem help you to stop Bits leaders have their way, a
one. ’ requirement. The math gets
Wﬂnm 'N
enson Towne
Around the corner I've a P‘QOQS
friend Marian Frierson
In this great city that has no Local Columnist

Yet days go by and weeks respect, he asked the question,
on “why have people lost respect?”
And before 1 know it a year is That is a good question. People
once had a lot of respect for
And | never see my old themselves, their fe ;
friend’s face. their churches, and their God.
For life is a terrible and swit Where did the respect go?
race. My daddy, upon seeing a car
He knows I like him just as coming if he was walking when
the car got near enough, he
As in the days I rang his bell. would tip his hat to whoever was
And he rang mine, We were in the car. Regardless of whethe
then. or not he knew them. Now that
And now we are busy, tired was really hard to beat respect.
men, Will someone revive that old time
Tired with playing a foolish gentle respect? Thanks a lot!
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game,
Tired with trying to make 2  Last year, it was my privilege to
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name. t g visit the Quter three times &
“Tomorrow,” I say, Twillcall this . I just like the scenery, ;
on Jim. not the beach in ; 4
Just to show that I'm because I don't think my feet ’
thinking of him. have been wet at a since I :
But tomorrow come and was a child. !
SomaTow This year was my first time to

the corner! Yet miles Vlﬂtthepmhﬁuldapple e
awey. o orchard up in Whiteston. I didn't
“Here's a telegram sir.” “Jim knuwltwmamhalarﬁaw

deserve in the end. county shouldn't they? Well, I've j .
Around the corner, a always said a person is never too SR ) ; PO T T T ru P o : -
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B il just have to tour Perquimans - h d &
P S = n finding an arrowhea
For years, I didn’t miss a 4
. gthedﬂgzmanm single Six County Fair at the beasts? If all beasts were gone,
“MW “"d“:;l?t- Jaycee's fair ground in Elizabeth men would die from a great 3
mwﬁnhm City. I would always go and take loneliness of spirit. For whatever |
b s Bkt ng & various items of vegetables, _ to the beasts, soon o
e very cold dave In the  flowers, arts and crafts, and put happens to man. All thingsare <
have some very up exhibits for my connected.” An | remembered,
hwdmw&n‘twemhe Nothing remains the same. It spoke to g of our
mladﬁr say “Thank you was an enjoyable experience, but turning the fertile soil in - mmth-mmﬂn !m'“ >
‘gﬂﬂgm”,m there is no one to continue the preparation of , but my chance of finding one fragment of _ even then, “What Is
d‘yﬁ "m’r S tradition. people of even walked what used to be. g I‘:P e
can sing and be happy. why cant i theee ficlds as well In thefr black _1look for tangible things I « e v :fﬁne'hqﬁl'ﬂ.m
creatures and His is constantly ~ must have an - chied ahmdymth:lmreheart.l o E: o t. The
Dlwmetg Vi, T sesinded of 8 abundant harvest this year since - T0CCasIns as Prey . look for signs from the past that ~around the pond at night.
fhat ssys “Come ye 1 Be el 50 large truck and dug roots while fresh, clean’  wji] point me towards more whites too, shall pass...perhaps
thanikful people.” How thankful of who it - Drecesof o sensible foot-paths to the future sooner than other tribes.
are you? belangs to. | say “Thank the Lord  Groce the arrows that 190w Prod  maca fom sonmection witn 1y Ricricstioomont o
000 « We are 4 ; ’
to about this soil for were carried search of not just suffocate in your own waste.”
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